The Hifierit of 

Hot ft. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

But I remember when the. fight was done, 

•When I was dric with rage, and exlreametoyle, 
BreathlcfTe and faint, leaning vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaine Lord.neate and trimly dreB, 
Frefh as a bridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 

Shewd like a Bubble land at harueB home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncetboxe, which euer and anon 
He gaue his nofe.md took’t away againc: 

Who there- with angry, when it next came there 
Tookeitinfnuffe.and Bill he fmilde and talkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaues.vnmanerly, 

To bring a flouenly vnhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobilitie. 

With many holy day and ladietearmes 
He queBioned me : among rhe reB demanded 
My prifonersin your MaieBies behalfe. 

I then, all fmaiting with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peBrcd with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience 
Anfwered negle&ingly.I know not what, 

He fhould,or he fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him Chine fo briskc, and fmell fo fweete. 

And talkefo like a waiting gent’ewoman, 
Ofguns,and drums, and wounds, God fane the marne 
And telling me the foueraignB thing on earth, 

Was Parmacitie.for an inward bruife. 

And that it was great pitic, fo it was. 

This villanous faltpeeter fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth, 

Which many a good tall fellow had deflroyed 
Socowardly: and butforthefe vile guns. 

He would himfelfe haue bene a fouldisur. 

Thisbalde vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indireftty (as I faid) 


Henrie the fourth. 

And I befeech you, let not this report 
v Come currant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my loue and your high Maieflic. 

Blmt. The circumflance confidered, good my Lord, 

What ere Hurry Percie then had faid 
Tofuch a pcrfon.and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reB retold. 

May rcafonably die,and neuer rife 
To do him wrong.or any way impeach 
What then hefiid.fo hevnfiy it now. 

King Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That wear our ownc charge fliall ranfbme Braight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foulc hath wilfully betraid 
The hues of thofe, that he did lead to fight 
Againft the great Magitian,damncd Glendower, 

Whofe daughters we heare , the Earle.of March v 

Hath lately mnried. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied toredeeinea traitour home? 

Shall we buy treafon-and indent with . fearcs, p 

When they haue loB and forfeited themfelucs? 

No, on the barren mountaine let him Barue: 

For I /hall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe torigue fhall aske me for one penny coft, 

T o ranfbme home reuo! ted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuelted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my foueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of war: to proue that true, 

Needes no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds, 
f hofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, 

V Vhen on the gentle Seucrns fiedgie bankc. 

In fingle opposition hand to hand, 

He did confound the beB part of anhoure. 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower. 

Three times they breathd,and three times did they drinkc 
V pon agreement of fwift Scuerns floud, 

Who then affrighted with their bloudie lookes, 

B 3 Ran 




■ 


g 

H 







1604 THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch. G d.43[2]) OctaYO 



